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The World’s

Playground

Colorado,
Michigan, Canada,
The Adirondacks,

St. Lawrence River,

White Mountains,
Or the
Sea Coast of New England,

Best reached by the

“Big Four”

® For full information] and particulars
as to rates, tickets, limits, call on
Ageuts “Big Four Route,” address
the undersigned,

Warren J. Lynch, W.P. DEPPE,

Gen. Pass. & Tkt Agt tAsst, G, P &JT. A,
CINCINNATL2O

S. J. GATES. Gen'l Agt,,

LOUISVILLE, KY

CHEAP SETTLERS' RATES TO THE
FAR WESTEANDZNORTHWEST.

The Burlington Route will renew the
cheap one way Settlers’ rates every day
of September and October, 1902, to Mon
tana, Idaho, Washington, Oregon and |
California, such as §30.00 from St. Louis, |
{1 00 from Chicago, and $25.00 from |

ssouri River points, to California,
Portland and Puget Sound lrnilora,’
with correspondingly low rates to Spok- |
ane District and the Butte-Helena Dis- }

ete.
or

trict,

The Burlington Route and its connec
tions best reach the entire West and |
Northwest country, It is the main trav-
eled road through the West. The ump
shows.

CHEAP ROUND TRIP IUUHISI
RATES T0 COLORADO—UTAH,

Duriug certain periods of August and |
September the Burlington will make |
such remarkably low first-class round |
trip rates to Denver, Colorado Springs ‘
and Pueblo as $21.00 from St. Louls, |

15.00 from the Missouri River and |
:15 oo from Chicago, good all summer
at cther periods ouly one fare plus $2.00

Ask nearest ticket agent for details

COOL MINNESOTA.

Very low tourist rates to Miagnesotla
points daily, until September 15th,

HOMESEEKERS' EXCURSION,

First and third Tuesdays of August,
'sep!cm'»:r and October to many sectigns
of the West and Northwest.

Round trip tickets with 21 days' limit

Consult your nearest ticket agent or
write us of your proposed trip and let us
advise you the least cost, send you our
public nlmn- and otherwise assist you

'-RU LWW!IILI N |
I'y4 at en’l Pass'r Agent
. T LouIN. o
c. M I.!VI | v
General Mathager
s Lovie, wo

RYMAN LINE.
NASHVILLE AND PADUCAN PACKEY

Str. H. W, Buttorf't.

Leaves Paducah for Clarksville ey« |
ery Monday, 12 m

Leaves Paducah for Nashville
ever Wednesday, 12 m. |

Leaves Clarksville every Tuesday
noon for Paducah.

Leaves Nashville every Saturday |
noon for Paducah.

For freight or passage apply on|
board or to Given Fowler, Agt. |

J. S. Tyner, W. A. Bishop, |
Master. Clerk, |

ST, LOUIS AND TENNESSEE RIVER
PACKET COMPANY.

FOR TENNESSEE RIVER

STEAMER CLYDB

Loaves Patucab for Tenncssee River jevers
Wednesday at 4 p. m.

LOUIS PELL, Master,
EUGENE ROBINSON, Clerk.

This company is not responsible for
fuvolce cha eu nnlu collected by the |
clerk of the

— —— e |

’ TRY OUR!IMPORTED '
Black and Black and Green
MIXED TEAS |

65¢ and! 7Sc|a pound. ' i

|
BFST TEA ON EARTH |

CHINESE LAUNDRY

[Work Guaranteed)

S el
OUR SPECIALTY

MIGH GRADE DOMESTIC FINIS ON
COLLARS AND CUFFS.

Broadway

S e ok IR A

| aversion

| went on his way

| proaching ball
any more than 1 did then at the | t0 some safe place 1

drop In
of things much.”
“What's the matter, Nelson?" asked

Graeme cheertly,
on,

L L et e s e

' He stood for a few moments glaring
$PEBOORELRUTHVHOVOEIBAOOBOHOF |rond von o company and then
|9 @ & 9 ¥IOBVIVIIVVVIVILVV0IPVIOVIVIIVOPDIIG & strode toward the bar, followed by the
,::#ia:p @ crowd, wildly yelllng. The ball was
b 4 ,; b forthwith broken up, 1 looked around
::@@g e for Billy, but he was nowhere to be
b 5T 34 & seen, Graeme touched my arm
:'ﬁ{"!' > 4 P " “There’s o ing to be something of a
| = e X » ” , time, 50 just keep yo i Bk,
“:Q{.-,_ L ![,,‘N,q J Keep your eyes
J > 5 * “What are you going to do?" I asked
| “Do? Keep myself beautifully out of
trouble,” he replied
In a few moments the crowd ear
surging back, hesded by Nixon,
win v I a whisky bottle over hi
» i *ff % | hend and yelling as one possessed
-»»»monm«mmm 9009000 MOMM“““ “Hello!” exclalmed Graeme
| Iy | “I begin to soe, Look there!l”
[ “What's up? [ nsked
Idabo bought a new gun, but he wore | I wish Mr. Cralg were at Tome.” Aud ':\livlnln. lvl‘ ho mh.l‘l ‘.\':I\IIH quu]l the :
it “In his clothes” and used it ehiefly in | then he added, “There’s Idaho and ‘ e . el le : lll” .f.\l‘ %O l;'\‘ o
the pastime of shooting out the lights | Slavin together, and you may bet the e L b : "“"k“‘.l.l“: “11 “";, "
or in picking off the heels from the | devil fsn't far off.” "' “"‘ G- Yl"” o ' I“l ‘l'”'.
hoys' hoots while a stag dance was in But Graeme laughed at his sugpicion, | '® r|| ; ¢ in N T've Shen Some 03 JGRLD'S
B Slavin's n Stope- | and we passed on. The orchestra was | WOrk belore
progress in Slavin But in St REEE TP e : | The scene wns one quite strange to

wall's presence Idaho was n most cor
rect citizen. Stonewall he could under-
stand and npprec e

and had an eye of unpleasant penetras

e wis G feet 3§

tlon. But this new feellng in the com
munity for respectabllity he could nei
ther understand nor endure. The league

beeame the object of hix indignant
and the league wen of his
contempt. He had many sympathizers,
ind frequent were the assaults upon
the newly born sobriety of Blily Breen
and others of the leagune, but Geordie's
watehful care and Mrs, Mavor's steady
together with the loyal co
operation of the league men, kept Billy
safe so far. Nixon, wns & marked
man. It may bo that he carried him
self with unnecessary jauntiness to
ward Slavin and Idaho, saluting the
former with, “"Awful dry weather, ¢h,
Slavin? and the latter with, “Hello,

Influence,

too,

to swear deeply and, as it turned out,
to do more than swear,

But, on the whole, the antileague
men were in favor of & respectable
ball, and most of the league men deter
mined to show their appreciation of
the concession of the committee to the |
prineiples of the league In the impor
tant matter of refreshments by attend-
ing In force,

Nixon would not go.
| tily he might talk,

However jaun-
he could not trust

| himself, as he sald, where whisky was

flowing, for it got Into his nose “like a
tishhook into a salmon.” IHe was from
Nova Scotia. For like reason Vernon
Winton, the young Oxford fellow,
would not go. When they chaffed, his
Hps grew a littie thinner and the color
deepened in his handsome face, but he
Geordle despised the
hypothick™ as a “daft ploy,” and
the spending of 86 upon a ticket h--
considered a “sinfu’ waste o' guld si!
ler,” and he warned Billy against
“eoontenancin’ ony sic redeekius non
sense,”
iu( no one expected Billy to go, al
though in the last two months he

done wonders for his personal appear

“hale

ance and for his position in the social | [ but at the Landing as well, from whicl |

scale as well. They all knew what a
fight he was making and esteemed him
accordingly. How well 1 remember the
In his face when he told
afternoon of the committee's
gent request that he should join the
hestra with It was
nply that his cello was his Joy
pride, hut felt it to be a
of Lis retuarn to respectab
i

pleased pride
me in the

his eello!
and
he rex

ity

ognition

often wondered how things

it times to a4 man's destruc

Had Mr, Cralg not been away at the
Landing that ek, had Geordle not
y the night shift, had Mrs. My
it been so occoupied with the care
K child, it may be B
been saved his fall

the stirred

W
been or
vor
of her s Iy might
have

e antieipation of
Black Rock and the ips with a thrill
of expectant delight., Nowadays when
I find myself forced to leave my quiet
In my studio after dinner at the
eall of some soclal engagement which
I have failed to elude 1 groan at my

ball

sinoke

hard lot, and 1 wonder as I look back | deed to make him lose his grip «
and remember the pleasurable antiel 4""“ hope,

with which 1 viewed the

But T do not

pation up

now
ecager Jelight of the men who for veven

days in the week swung their picks up | followed by trampling and scufling of

in the durk breasts of the mines or who
chopped and sawed among the solitary

tuning up. There were two violins 1‘
concertina and the cello. Billy Breen |
was lovingly fingering his Instrument,

wild beyond description. |
Bottles

me and was
A hundred men filled the room

now and then indulging himself in o | WOT¢ P ssed from hand to hand, and
little snateh of some alr that came to | WeN drank ”“"“. o |
him out of his happler past. He look freshment tables stood the hotel man ‘

and his barkeeper, with their coats off
and sleeves rolled up to the shoulder,
||u|-u\nu out botties and drawing beer
and whisky from two kegs holsted up
for that purpose. Nixon was In his glo
ry. It was his night. Every man was
to get drunk at his expense, he pro-
claimed, flinging down bills upon the
table. Near him were some league men
he was treating liberally, and never far
away were Idaho and Slavin passing
bottles, but evidently drinking little,

I followed Graeme, not feeling too
comfortable, for this sort of thing was
new to me, but admiring the cool as

ed perfectly delighted, and as 1 lumwwl
to Usten he gave me a proud glance ont
of his deep, little, blue eyes and went
on playing softly to himself. Present
ly Shaw came along,

“That's good, Billy,” he called out,
“You've got the trick yet, I see.”

But Billy only nodded and went on
playing,

“Where's Nixon?" I asked.

“Gone to bed,” sald Shaw, “and 1 am
glad of it. He finds that the safest
place on pay day afternoon. The boys
don't bother him there"”

| 0ld sport! How's times?” causing them | kegs. At one end the orchestra sat; at

|
|
|

| thelr coats off and proceeded to

| barroom and thlul up" for safety, for

had | preserved to the end

| peopl

and then dropping it

wonder |

silences of the great forests, Any hreak |

in the long and weary monotony was | What I'm about!”

welcome. What mattered the cost or
consequence? To the rudest and least
cultured of them the sameness of the

life must have been hard to bear, but|and wildly excited. The “Highland

what it was to men who had seen life |

in its most cultured and
forma 1 fall to Imagine. From the mine,
black and foul, to the shack, bare,
cheerless and sometimes hideously re-
pulsive, life swung in heart grinding
monotony tll the longiug for a “big
drink” or some other “big break"™ be-
came too great to bear,

It was well on toward evening when
Sandy's four horse team, with a load
of men from the woods, came swing
ing round the curves of the mountain
road and down the street A gay
crowd they were with their bright,
brown faces and hearty volees, and
in ten minutes the whole street seem-
ed alive with lumbermen—they had
a faculty of spreading themselves so,
After night fell the miners came down
“done up sliek,” for this was a great

]
attractive |

| black clothes, blue shirt,

The dancing room was lined on two

sldes with beer barrels and whisky | FUrance WD which b made Hiv. WAy

through the crowd that swayed and
yelled and swore and laughed In a
most disconcerting manner

“Hello!"” shouted Nixon as he caught

the other was a table with refresh-
ments, where the soft drinks might be

had. Those who wanted anything else r -
might pass through a short passage|™8Sbt of Graeme. “Here you are!
into the bar just behind passing him a Dbottle. “You're a

. knocker, a double handed front door

This was evidently a superior kind of

knocker. You polished off old whisky

ball, for the men kept on thelr couts 1d demi % inti |
and went through the various figures ':""'f '""t" b ’“h"‘_ pointing 1o |
with faces of unnatural solemupity, but | Slavin, “and I'll lay five to one we

. any blankety blank thieves In

ran lek

the st ] g
he straln upon thelr feelings was quitc wd." And be Beld up a roll of

apparent, and it became a question| ‘'
how long It could be malntained, As
the trips through the passageway be
eame more frequent the dancing grew
In vigor and hilarity until hy the time
supper was announced the stiffpess
had sufficiently vanished to give no
further anxiety to the committee,

But the commlittee bad other cause
ror concern, Inasmuch as after supper
certain of the miners appeared wlth‘
“knock
the knots out of the floor™ In break
| down dances of extraording ATy eNergs
These, howeyer, were beguiled Into tl

irneme proposed that he should
¢ the hornpipe again, and the floor
was cleared at once, for Nixon's horn-
pipe wasg very popular and tonight, of
course, was 1o bigh favor. In the midst
| of his dance Nixon stopped short; his
|nrm- daropped to his sides; his face
had a look of fear, of horror,

There, before him, in his riding cloak
and boots, with his whip in his hand |
as he bad come from his ride, stood|
Mr. Cralg, His face was pallid, and
his dark Tyes were blazing with fierce
light. As Nixon stopped, Cralg step-
ped forward to him, and, sweeping |
his eyes round upon the circle, he A.\ll«l‘
in tones intense with scorn

“You cowards! You get
where he's weak! Cowards!
damn Lis soul for his money!”

There was a dead silence, and Craig, |
lifting his hat, said solemaly:

“May God forgive you this night's
| work!"

Then, turning to Nixon and throwing
his arm over his shoulder, he sald in |
a volee broken and husky

“Come on, Nixon! We'll go!”

‘ Idaho made a motion as If to stop
him, but Graeme stepped quickly for- |

the committee were determined th
the respectabllity of the ball should 1
Their reputatl
not in Black Rock onl;

a man
wns at stake You'd |

most of the ladies had come, and to b
shameod in the presence of the Landing
could not be Thelr dil- |
culties seemed to be Increasing, for

th point something seemed to g
wrong with the orchestra The cello |
appeared to be wandering almlessly up
and down the scale,
Ing up with the

borne

occusionally plck
tune with animation
As Bllly saw me

approaching he drew himself up with | ward and said sharply, “Make wav |
great solemuity, gravely winked at me | ¢heore, can't you?" and the crowd fell
and sald | back, and we four passed numu:in,;

Sulipped a cog, Misther Connor! | Nixon walking as in a dream, with |
Mosh hunfortunste! Beauchiful hin Cralg’s arm about him. Down the|

strument, but shlips a cog.
fortunate!"

Mosh hun. | gtreet we went in silence and on to |

‘ ) Craig's shack, where we found old
And he wagged his little head sagely man Nelson, with the fire blazing and
playing all the while for dear life, now strong coffee stenming on the stove, It
....:m-l and now lead. was he that bad told Cralg, on his ar
Poor Billy! 1 pitled him, but 1 rival from the Launding, of Nixoun's
thought chiefly of the beautiful, eager fall
face that leaned toward him the night There was nothing of reproach, but
the league was made and of the bright only gentlest pity, in tone and touch as

volee that sald,

Billy 7 “You'll sign with me, Cralg placed the half drunk, dazed
iy ¥ and it seemed to me a cruel| an in his easy chair, took off his
life | poots, brought him his own slippers

for this is what the pledge
meant to him,

While T was trying to get Billy away
heard a great
sbouting in the direction of the bar,

and gave him coffee. Then, as his stu-
por began to overcome him, Craig put
him in his own bed and came forth
with a face written over with grief
“Don't mind, old chap,” sald Graeme

kindly.
feet In the passageway. Suddenly a But Craig looked at him without a
man burst through, erylng word and, throwing himself into a

“Let me go! Stand back! I know | chair, put his face in his hands. As we
sat there in silence the door was sud
denly pushed open, and in walked Abe
Baker, with the words, “Where is .\'u‘i
on? and we told him where he was.
We were still talking when agaln a tap
came to the door, and Shaw came in
looking much disturbed,

“Did you hear about Nixon?" he ask-|
ed. We told him what we knew.

“But did you hear how they
him ¥ he asked excitedly.

As he told us the tale the men stood
listening, with faces growing hard.

It appeared that after the making of
the league the Black Rock hotel man
had bet Idaho a hundred to fifty that
Nixon could not be got to drink before
Easter. All 1daho's schemes had falled,
and now he had only three days In
which to win his money, and the ball

It was Nixon, dressed in his best
red tie, look
Ing handsome enough, but half drunk
Fiing” competition was on at the mo-
ment, and Angus Campbell, Lachlan's
brother, was representing the lumber
eamps in the contest. Nixon looked on
approvingly for a few moments, Then,
with a quick movement, he seized the
little highlander, swung him In his
powerful arms clean off the floor and
deposited him gently upon a beer bar-
rel. Then he stepped into the center of
the room, bowed to the judges and be
gan a sallor's hornpipe,

The committee were perplexed, but
after deliberation they decided to hu
mor the new competitor, especially as

got |

:l" -“lf":“ ”:’" Nixon “"”' Whisky In | wag his last chance. Here, again, be
i was unpleasant to cross. was balked, for Nixon, resisting all en-
Lightly and gracefully he went

treaties, barred his shack door and
went to bed before nightfall, according
to his invariable custom on pay days.
At midnight some of Idaho's men came

through his steps, the men crowding in
from the bar to admire, for Nixon
was famed for his hornpipe. But when

occasion, and l|n-\ must be up to Iit. | after the hornpipe he proceeded to ex Sattaring nt the SULE TR Aduatonion
The manpager appeared in lu-nmg{m'ull' a clog dance, garnished with which Nixon reluctantly gramted l-‘m:
dress, but this was voted “too giddy"” | acrobatic feats, the committee inter- | halt ‘”; S thes \h«';l rinm l;rl o
by the majority fered. There ‘were cries of “Put him | oo oo " o ee bim t )'u |

As Gracme and 1 passed up to the [out!” and “Let him alone! Go on, .\ix-J P Il- s l"lll' ‘l: l\ il to 5.‘ down
Blnck Roek hotel, in the large store- | on!” And Nixon burled back Into the to the ball, the VF orious success "f‘
room of which the ball was to be held, | crowd two of the committee who had which was glowingly depicted, but

we met old man Nelson, looking very
, Nelson, aren’t you?’ 1 said,
he answered slowly, *“I'Il
though 1 don't like the looks

“There's no funeral

|
|

~Perhaps pot.” replied Nelson, “but

laid remonstrating
and, standing in the open center, eried

Heip

heard them across the room,
with savage deliberation,

Nixon remained Immovable, and they |
took their departure, baffled and curs |
ing. In two hours they returned drunk |
enongh to be dangerous, kicked at the |
door In wvaln, finally galned entrance |
through the window, hauled Nixon out |
of bed and, holding a glass of \\'hh‘li,\'|
to his lips, bid him drink, but he knock |
ed the glass away, spilling the liguor
over himself and the bed, |
It was drink or fight. and Nixon was

hands

upon him

ut scornfully:
“Put me out!

I'ut me out! Certainly!
yourselves! Don’t mind me!”
grinding his teeth so that 1
he added,
“If any man
U'li=I'll eat Lis

Ays a tinger on e,
fver cold.”

| wished |

| Ruth

had a drink all round and fell to per
suasion again
poor Nixon sat sl

his bed. If he would take one drink,
they would leave him alone. He peed
not show himself so sU., The whi
fumes filled nosty If or '
' that
hting and killing souu
r getting killed, Ile hesitated
drank his glass, They &
aminhl rin and lau
8 0 fine fellow after all, Op
more fore they left; then Nixo
roge, dressod hiwself, drank all
was left of the bottle, put his money |
his pocket and ean down to tl
dance wild with his old time madne
reckless of falth and pledge, forgetf:
of home, wirfe, bhable his whole being
absorbed In one great passion—to d
and drink and drink till he could dr

no more

Before Shaw had finlshed his tale
Cralg's eyes were streaming with tear
and groans of ra and pity broke a

ternately from him

Abe remalned speechless for
not trusting himself, but as he hes
Craig groan, “Oh, the beasts, the
flends!” he seemed encouraged to let
himself loose, and he began swearing
with the coolest and most bloodcurd
deliberation

Craig lstened with evident approva
apparently finding complete satisfae
tion in Abe's performance, when sud
denly he seemed to waken up, caught
Abe by the arm and said In a horror
stricken volce:

“Stop! BStop! God forgive us!
must not swear like this.”

Abe stopped at once and in a sur
prised and slightly grieved volice said:

“Why, what's the matter with that?
Ain't that what you wanted 7

“Yes, yes. God forgive me! I am
afraid it was,” he answered hurriedly,
“but 1 must not.”

“Oh, don't you worry!” went on Abe
cheerfully. *“I'll look after that part.
And snyway ain't they the blankest
blankety blank"— going off again into
a roll of curses till Cralg, in an agony
of entreaty, succeeded in arresting the
flow of profanity possible to no one
but a mountain stage driver. Abe
paused, looking hurt, and asked if they
did not deserve everything he was call-
ing down upon them,

“Yes, yes,” urged Craig, “but that is
not our business.”

“Well, so I reckoned,” replied Abe,

recognizing the lmitations of the cloth.
“You ain't used to It, and you can't be
expected to do it

a time,

We

feel goud—let out of school like—to
properly do ‘e up, the blank, blank"—
Aud off e went again., It was ou.y
under the pressure of Mr. Cralg's pro
ers and couunands tl he flnaii)
igreed to “hold In, though it's tough.”

“What's to be done?” asked Shaw,

“Nothing,"” answered Cralg bitterly.

He was exhausted with Lis long ride
from the Landing and broken with bit
ter disappointment over the ruin of all
that he had labored so long to accow
plish,

“Nonsense!" gald Graeme.
a good deal to do.”

It was agreed that Craig shounld re-
main with Nixon, while the others of
us should gather up what fragments
we could find of the broken league
We had just opened the door when we
wet a man striding up at a great pace

“There's

| . .
It was Geordie Crawford.

“Hae ye seen the lad?” was his salu
tation
No one replied, so I told Geordie of

my last sight of Billy In the orchestra

“An' did ye no' gang aifter him?"
asked in indignant surprise, adding,
with some contempt, “Mon, but ye're a
feckless buddie!”

he

“Billy gone, too?” said Shaw. “They
might have let Billy alone.
Poor Craig stood in dumb agony

Billy's fall seemed more than he could
bear. We went out, leaving him heart-
broken awid the ruins of his league,

CHAPTER IX.

THE LEAGUE'S REVENGE.

8 we stood outside of Craig's
shack in the dim starlight we
could not hide from ourselves
that we were beaten. It was

not so much grief as a blind fury that

filled my heart, and, looking at the

‘ faces of the men about me, I read the

same feeling there,
we do?

But what could
The yells of carousing miners

| down at Slavin's told us that nothing
| could be dune with them that night.

To be so utterly beaten and unfairly
and with no chance of revenge wus
waddening.

“I'd like to get back at 'em,” sald
Abe, carefully repressing himself,

“I've got it, men,” sald Graeme sud-
denly. “This town does not require
all the whisky there 1s in it.” And he
unfolded his plan. It was to gain pos
session of Slavin's saloon and the bar
of the Black Rock hotel and clear out
all the liquor to be found In both these
places. 1 did not mueh like the jdea
but Geordie sald: “I'm ga'en aifter the
lad. I'll hae naethin’ tae dae wi' yon.
It's no that easy, an' it's a sinfu’
waste.”

« But Abe was wild to try it, and
Shaw was quite willing, while old Nel-
son sternly approved.

“Nelson, you and Shaw get a couple
of our men and attend to the saloon
Slavin and the whole gang are np at
the Black Rock, so you won't have
much trouble, but come to vs as soon
as you can.”

And so we went our ways.

Then followed a scene the like of
which I can never hope to see again,
and it was worth a man's seeing, but
there were times that night when 1
had not agreed to follow
Graeme In his plot.

As we went up to the hotel I asked
Aceme
What about the law of this?
E;:' [T0 BE cONTINUED,}

Mr. Robert Reeves and wife, Miss
Weil and Mr. Wm. Rieke will
go to Uhicago Sunday,

ready to fight, but after a parley they

The night was cold, and
vering on the edge of

, but it just makes me |
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PERFECT
PLUMBING

means good health dur-

ing Summer, an easy
mind in Winter time
and general satisfaction

all the year round. You
cannot get better work
than we do for you.
Our charges represent
just what the work is
honestly worth,

Ed. D. Hannan

132 S. FOURTH,
320 COURT sTS,,
PADUCAH, KENTUCKY,

0
1

VIA PUEBLO,
J «DIRECT TO...

Elegant Puliman Sieeping Cars, Observa-
tion Parlor Cafe Dining Cars, with
Electric Lights and Fans,
and Free Reclining
Chair Cars,

B, 0, TOWNSEND, 0. P, s2d T, Agh., BN, Locls.

R T. G MATTHEWS, T. P, A,
LOUISVILLE, - KENTUCKY.

GAPITAL AND SURPLUS $314 200

AMERICAN - GERMAN
NATIONAL BANK,

Paducah, Kentuckv.,
Interest Paid on Time Deposits

Offices on second and third floors
o let.

Geo. C. Thompson, Pre«
Ed. L. Atkins. Cashier

l'll IIICKSOI METHOD MEMB

“The man with a meth-

od accomplishes more in

aw than the hard. es——
working sloven will in & mouth,”—

Reduces the secret and art of mr
science. All miud-wandering cured
studies, readily memorized, Easily ue
It teach~s how to memorize at a sivgle | |
what could only heretofore b

"woa

ccompliss
end repetitions, Unl{ mplete and p

cal hod. Hmm‘ o7 Inaividue
struction by mail rial Copyrighted Lessor

FREE o first

day. Address

THEDICKSON SCHCOLOT MrMO#E ¥
TG THE AUDITORIUM, CHICAGO

100 -pxxlctum- Sond posta

ALEX. M'CONNELL,

SIGN AND HOUSE

PAINTER, @ ! @
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